THE   QUESTING    BEAST
subsided, as it did in the winter of 1914, a desire to be in
the show took its place, and this lasted for at least three
years and was the prerogative of youth.
When gas attacks started we were all served out with
a bottle of acid and a small respirator to be worn over the
mouth, but we never had occasion to use them. The
O.T.C. paraded twice a week but did nothing very exciting.
Several masters joined up, and the first gang of " dug-outs "
arrived as teachers. These old fellows, I discovered later,
were very similar in outlook and mentality to their brothers
who rejoined the Army. One or two Belgian boys came
into the school at dais rime, and other refugees were billeted
in the town.
I spent several mornings polishing up my French with
a Belgian, much to the annoyance of certain members of my
house who thought I should be playing cricket or rowing
on the river; but by that time I was impervious to such
criticism.
Owing to the fact that nearly all my friends were
leaving at the end of the summer of 1915 and that I was
heartily tired of wasting time and learning nothing, I
asked my parents whether I, too, could not leave then; being
determined, if they refused, to run away and join up as one
or two other boys had already done. After some hesita-
tion it was agreed that I should leave at the end of the
summer.
My last term, because of my excitement at the possibility
of joining up, was my happiest, and when I learnt that I
was to leave at the end of it my joy was complete. Some
six or seven language specialists had been doing logic with
the headmaster in his own house during the term, and I
came to know Edward Lyttleton quite well, for a boy.
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